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Utio ."' forces her to make herl'ift Amu Lanier her sister. A

olltr Amu tor(MAth home
t'M,n'KM Jocnd the child,

ioe fftf.?""e,,k Jort "partner about
tH Wir listen to hi opinion of

trlcr Joe Thv P'" (''ifrtw the with to do
t 'rfoiwke'V rlBOii)n. nrranpes

"tt'MlM "from Joe's Mend,
to ta ?,lc'd "he tells htm of her
-- DvslM' ?!?, anxious to know how
lmi changed. You must
' V' 'DioigM tells her.

AND 1IBBK IT CONTIN UE8

AVER I" Pari he. had much II.
wonderful lad forsuch a

, .Jwlth the most exuberant fancy
rC7y used to talk of New York

in wlA wanted to do back here--to
a

The backyard, and tho roofs and
B This town,

ihm Into gardens.
Tn through with It-- well.

SanMrVneltwastolookmoro
i.., like a bed of roses

'Jw in nab". But that was only hi.
ii,ht,reln. When his fancy was really

hard, he took department

minals and Jammed them all together
biff building How deep In the

MS.y ?u to havo Kone I really can't
nor how far up Into the tkitremember, ton or

meadow or prairie or oomothlng."
a

Tes," thought Ethel. "I'm going to

""iMMUld talk of his plans all night,"
"And

fhi p52?V musician like me, from
tvnlano where I belonged."

It who taught him to play?"

h'"o"Ithlo Piano? It was,"' h? replied.
--Iin't his touch amaalng? And so thoro-

ughly Christian, too."

reJ""He' doesn't let his right hand
kno" what his left hand Is doing."

Hushed And from that laugh sheThey
emerged wltli eagerness In her brown

"Oh. please Bo on," alio begged him.
I had no Idea you know him so wel .

nothing but talk over there?"
V. 'dld-h-wp-

rke'l llk a tiger. Joe
could stand moro hard labor in one mi

dav and night than any fellow I
met And he could do It night after

nlcht I remember dropping In on him
for coffee and rolls one morning. A
diap named Crothers and myself- -
Ethel started at tho name "had Just

homo from tho 'Quatre Arts Hall.'
TVe found Joe In his room with the curt-

ains drawn h didn't know It was
mnrnlng et He had n towel bound
round head and was build ng an
opera houso for Chicago or Kansas
pitv I'm not sure which. And ho was
not dreaming of building It in his ul

middle age he was building It
row, In a terrible rush, ns though kn.n-m- s

Cltv were pushing him hard, Joo
didn't live In the future, you see he
took the future nncl made It the present,
uid then lived In the present like mad

Dnlght tossed away his cigarette.
But ou t,ay It's money now"

"Yes," !,he replied "It's money.' He
smiled a her rejected tone

't wouldn't be so sad " be remarked
"Mone Isn't as bad ns it seems."

"Oh, es and I want It," Kthel de-

clared '"Hut 1 wunt the others so much
more '"

When her car hid come, she rose and
laid- - "You and .loo must get together
eme time Couldn't you call him up

lome day ami get him to lunch with
you"'

"Ghdl " They went to the door
"But don't be disappointed," she said,

"If ou And him hanged even more
than ou think Money has such n
pull on ft man '

"I know but I rather like It."
"What"
'Oh, don't be bo Indignant, please. '1

m an artist honestly Dut some or
these men I'e met over here well,
they fascinato me. Such boundless
energv nnd ditve ought to go Into a
symphony Plenty of drums and
crashing brass Good-b- Mrs Larrier,"
he added "This has been n 'lucky clay
for me "

"Thank jou Don't forget about Joe.
And meanwhile till next Tuesday "

As she settled back In her car she
thought

"All right, Ethel. eo good"
Tulce u week, that autumn, she went

to Dwlght for lessons But until some
time had passed she did not mention
It to Joe

'When vnu meet him," she said to
Dwlght, "I'd rather you wouldn't speak
ft my lesMjus. I want my singing to
be a surprise And besldei. I'd so much
rather that nny old rrlendi of my hus-ran-

come to him through his partner
It items ko much more natural "

'I sc said Pw'-j- ht "nut he
ooesnt she thought, 'nnd I'll havo toexplain

'Later, nf course. I'll tell him." she'd 'But lust now, Irr the state ho's
in. ir j ou oi urn oim else, of his friendswho knew hnn as ho used to ba shouldwms and sa) 'Sent by your wife, withMr compliments nnd fervent hopes of
I?ur Pjdy resurrection' oh, no. It
jvouldn t do at all." Dwlght was

curlous.lv
u30w tS"i'. .f "s aro there?" he
tlwln'g wa?6 0UeCl at h,m ln a ,u

hB "Plained "Joe's old
know" Wh nre t0 QlB him up, you

"fin It. ..-- .. .
his BkV,'.u,u.: a ,?rp"!!tTand ' course

tTiii : "" 'eu"'i course i nnidlrvr a very brisk

tons ''!" v!?i "'naed, In a casual
$ToT-L-' dlBKenl

Their' ," T3 I11. "arch tho town.""TM.,.ii.,ullLn,,t ff "" Instant.thought, "I'm getting on"

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES

Ths T.nnd til the Sen,
iJoZlW"4 DiUui carried to Persia

BMArr'n;nd her lower, --rfnee

yuorfc tA. enorm that rules the
CIIAPTCB III

STARA and Prince Dashur were

'nMaldnf n9 r'Unl,ed throuKh the
'TO, ills InaBo rug
rtn nS!Sre(1,8 00" wo come to

nw, 1 in ,nouK" ani poor
Jou.mvi,n"e I,can eam riches forW,';,-- 1

wm work y

l mii'rmu'riric'ln'11,8," f ,ns f. w
word? .h.ll,, BlMp' Now n

kthlm In wonder CaU8ed a11 to ,00H

"' wA0frriayN,'?'k! KV o"
Sa.1,1 o thVi,i0y0rSlPiayy' Kweet usl

-- &'
r'-"';?,:- t,,e,,,!is ot', 'B,.a in
5"" labors r, i 1 " .Ynero. no n to"
fo.hut to i. rv B.f,i J" "tl'lng to--

il.,er
le trua t,mt n"(, sleeP- - Can,n8therer "K carrying us

tow!?d9 Amer?cne'',a,ln,ly,not rrylnir us
t tru Jli8 .tarth be'w. "Welc ' to tBhe wc, "the MBt' nnd A"ir- -

fcr?,;'" II HI" Jsnm t,,e 'Ble of Vitty"
3$'y1WV''nr' So wlll I," barked
1 "lora wanM1."!5'' ' Wftm to fat but

" ' 't

Iu"chc! with Joe soon afterht. nnd In the studio ha andEthel had a talk,
B0?d mnny waj'a," ho assured

?JLl s.truck m the sams old
JP friendly, and hospitable ho In
sistea on ordering quite a meal. Hut
wo uiuu i cm mucn or )t. We talked."

"Of Parle?"
"Very much KO. Ther'(l n tn nf Tnrl

in him yet." And he told of their long

"ne ..V1.'1, wl,cn shn rose to
leave. "If you' I ii.r of v.i.caslonally while his partner doos thsoiiiu in uio" onico, ana I do what 1 canat home

T?i'.. ln8lt on his being home every
n!gnt7

"That depends." said Ethel gravely.
l .i Vi? i l K0 ,nlm som6 n'8ht to my

r r" '.'.ub "iuiio a numDcr or arenitects there."
"Oh. wonderful How good of you I"
Mrs. Lanier," said her teacher, "I'munder your orders digging for gold."

Ho .t0.k Joo to his club on tho followIng night, and later several times for
lUllVll.

Moo' likes It," he reported. "And hohas already met some chaps who know
of him and his earlier work, not InParis, but over here. He was one ottho most brilliant designers In tho city,
I find and n good many men were dis-appointed when he threw over his trueProfession and went nfti n,. nni.How would you like me to put up hisname 7

"For club membership?"
"Precisely."
"I'd like It, sir."
"And I obey."
"This Is getting rather Intimate." Ethel

told herself that night "Never mind,my love, you've been perfectly hon"t.Ho knows very well what you're after.And If he likes you nnd wants to help.
&o much tho better."

Some davs In tho studln xim --.ttmir
severely to her volco nnd showed him shomeant business. Sho was practicingquite hard, nnd her progress wns by no
menns slow. Hut on other days haltthe hour at lfast wns spent In learning
irani ner new menu nuoui "a 1'nrls In
Now York." Dwleht was nlrrmlv nri.
Ing one, although he had been here less
than a year. In this teeming city of end
less chnngo he had found a deep Joy of
creation, of newness, outh and boldness
mai mane oven I'aris seem rar behind.
"It's all so nmnzlngly big," he said,
"with sunn revenllnor rhnnpAd ntitnim. ,.--

on every side !"
now simple It was for him. shethought, with a little pang of envy. A

oung musician with plenty of talent,easy manners, slnele. free. An lm unnka
of his club frlonds and some of their
nomes mat woro open to him, tho
glimpses exasperated her Hero were
the people sho wanted to know, a llttlo
world of artists, architects nnd writers,
nnd goodness only knew what else. She
wns still rather vngue about them. To
her surprise she dhcovprod that many
were nftcr money, too, "Decidedly," her
teacher said, "lixcesshely," he added.

"But at least," she rajolned, defend-
ing them, "when they get tho money
they know how to spend It on something
better than food nnd clothes' They
really live I'm sute thoy do and have
Ideas nnd really grow1" sho caught
her breuth. What an Idiot to hao said
so much ! "I m so-- glad." she Hdded
lamely, "that ou got m husband Into

our club. Tt's bound to do so much
for him " She threw a titiarp little glnnce
at Dwlght, and bCnwlcd, foi she thought
sho deticted a smile

"He's doing bomethlng for the club."
Dwlght wns saying cheerfully "Some
of those clintis nro a bit too ictlned nnd
remote for this raw crude c'.ty of our.1.
And Joe Is getting bark enough of his
old vim and passion, his wild radical
Ideas of what niny Mill be dono with
the town, su that lm Jars on such sensi-
tive souls makes 'cm fiown and bite
their mustaches like tho husbands In
French pIsvb On tho other hand Bomo
nre decidedly for him. I hear them dis
cush him now and then."

"Oh. how nice "' sighed Kthel
At times shi grew so impatient to

get Joo Into thin other world. But she
had to bo ery careful Repeatedly she
warned herself that Dwlght, for nil his
I'nrls past and his present friendliness,
wns verv fast becoming n N'ew Yorker
like the tent making his way nnd climb-
ing his climb, and wanting no climbers
who had to be carried "Kthel Lanier,
the llrtt t'hlng ou know you'll be
dropped like a hot potato, ' sha thought
"There's nothing unseltlsh about thin
mnn. Don't make him feel ho has you
on his handB " And sliu would grow
htudlously abstract and detached In her
talk about tho town Hut t Kept ciop-pln- g

up In spite of her, this warm enger-nes- s

to "really live "
"It's funnv," she said to Dwlght one

la "I had thought of music and .ill
thnt I wanted ns being so different front
Joe's work. But now In this city ou
seem to know, I Mud that what 1 ve
wanted most Is Just what ho ought to
wnnt In his work' The two go to-

gether '"
"Kxuctly!"
"The clt Joo onco lled in siif

fiowned 'Theie nro so many cities In
New York But I don't want to trv to
get Into his until I run do It through
Joe himielf People will h.ie to want
me beenube I'm the wife of Joe Lanier."

'I think the'll want ou mor tlian
that " His tone wns most reassuring
"But I like the wnv ou aie going about
It It's so delightfully novel, j oil set1
conspiring to make your husband find
his friends all bv himself so that when
ho has found them he'll come to you
with n beaming smile and say 'Woman,
I bring you wealth and fame and friends
In abundance Take them, love, and
bless me for I hnve clone nil this for

' "you
Kthel smiled. "I don't like you to

Joke about It." she said.
"Very well." he ngrced, "let's get back

to the serious work of his resuireclioir.
You asked me to recruit other brisk
diggers, and I've hunted about quite a
bit. There's that chap Crothers and
his wife, but so far they're the best J
can do and the Crothers pair seem
rather blind. They can't see the old
Joe for the new "

"You mean they think he's hopeless,"
Ethel scornfully put In

(CONTINUKD TOMORROW )

"ISLE OF PLAY"
Hy DADDY

Mumbled

AU

J.!In..

only

Illlly again looked over tho side of
nio rug ana what ho saw caused him to
give a shout:

"Tho soa, tho sea, the bounding sea'
See tho sea 1" ho sang In n funny mixed.
up way, Every one looked down, nnd,
true enough, there was the rolling deep
beneath them.

"My gracious, I hope tho rug doesn'tget tired of (lying now." crlod Astnia,
with a little shudder. Peggy nnd Billy
hoped tho value thing, for even thotihn
they could Hwlm, thev could never swim
as far as tho shoro of that broad sea.

Thoro seemed good rauso for alarm,
for the rug, Instead of Bonrlng high In
the air, ns It had done when coming to
Persia from America, now dropped al-
most to the tops of tho waves, so tow
thnt they could Bee the hungry llshes
swimming In the water beneath them,

Dut the rug didn't get tired It sped
over the surface of tho aea, until tt came
at last to a lovely llttlo Island They
sailed over groves of date palms and past
loaded fruit orchards arriving finally at
a level place amid lovely green hills.
There tho rug settled gently to earth,
dumping Whlffa Into a cluster of thorny
rose bushes, which awakened him in a
hurry,

"Ah, the Isle of Play let us be gay!"
laughed Whlffa, and he danced away out
of sight.

The others henrd sweet mualc arising
from a nearby valley, and quickly ran
to a place where they could look down,

Delow wero boys and girls, men and
women, clad In garments of grasses nnd
seaweed, dancing to the muslo of Ilute
and harps.

"How lovely I" cried Astara. "Coma,
let us loin them In their merrymaking I"
She seized the prince by the hnnd and
ran with him into tho valley Peggy
would havo followed, but Hilly grabbed
her quickly,

"Walt!" ho whispered "All Is not bogay an It seems In that pretty vnlley
I see dnnger there. Wo must not show
ourselves."

Tmitnrrnin tnltl hit tnlit tnhni dananx
t BWutttij ,

t
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The Young Lady Across the Way
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The joutig lad) across the ,n
if the railroads must inn case

Hieir rntcs. let it be their freight
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TUE NIGHT JIMMY DREAMED HE OWSED A PET GIRAFFE By Fontaine Fox
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